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dung and tracks of the animal, while during the afternoon
we passed a great spreading Abal bush in which a pair had
evidently rested during the heat of the day—perhaps yester-
day or a day or two before. Smell the dung, said 7Ali,
passing a few pellets up to me as I halted to view the spot;
it is like musk, very pleasant to the nose. In another spot
we saw tracks, about four days old, of a full-grown pair and
a young one. Our spirits began to rise and we hoped for
something better on the morrow. So our plans held good,
and the transport again started off at 3 a.m.
During the day we had collected some lizards. A pair of
ravens had been seen, and a few larks and tiny warblers,
charming little creatures that played hide-and-seek with me
amid the branches of an Abal bush and only left that shelter
for another when I became too bold in my innocent quest
(for my gun was out of action for good). It was interesting
to see how these little birds fly from bush to bush almost
invisibly in long graceful swoops close along the ground—to
avoid the keen eye of hawk and raven. A Spindasis butterfly
and two dragonflies were also seen, and in one spot we found
the horns of a dead Eim gazelle. The wind veered round to
the south and the heat increased. Then in the afternoon the
wind dropped altogether, and the sun blazed on us without
mercy. Said 'All: The Rub* al Khali they talked of to you,
this is it! it is three years since any rain fell here, and you
will see the Zahr no more until you come to Harmaliya x—
five or six days hence. It was indeed a desolate scene with
the scantiest of scrub and during the last two hours before
sunset the sun struck us in the face from straight in front.
It was like marching into a furnace.
We began the fourth day's march under a sense of com-
bined strain and expectation. During the night the abandon-
ment of our enterprise had been seriously canvassed and my
lack of sympathy with our strained camels provided Farraj
with an opportunity to read me a lecture. If your beast is
well, said he, then you are well; but if she wilts, then you
wilt. Very true, I said, but it is you folk that think not
1 In fact we never came to this locality and I never ascertained its exact
position.

